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A workman walking to his job encountered a troupe of intimidating monkeys at a 
certain part of the only path to and from there. Twice each day, he rushed through their 
turf followed by tormenting, shrieking brutes chasing, screeching, throwing rocks, and 
having good fun upsetting him. One day in his rush, he noticed for the first time, an old 
beggar peacefully sitting off the beaten path. On the way home, escaping only inches in 
front of screeching violence, again he glanced at the bemused vagabond, sitting serenely, 
watching the drama, which greatly puzzled the workman. Later, after calming down 
enough to think, he wondered why the derelict remained unmolested by those nerve- 
racking monkeys. The show continued twice daily until finally the old man yelled to the 
fearful worker, “Face down the brutes!” which was all he said. Tossing and turning 
sleepless all night long, the old beggar’s words echoed in the workman’s head: “Face 
down the brutes!” Next morning, he found a short, thick stick. Armed with that and a 
personal resolve against fearfully running away anymore, the job—hand began his daily 
journey while thinking — I will face down those brutes, yes I will! As the screaming mob 
approached, instead of fleeing, he mustered courage, turned, then confidently, in reaction 
to their howls and molestation's, raised and shook the stick while defiantly bellowing 
‘STOP!’ Confused, the troupe froze before scattering in all directions. Then while 
peacefully walking past the beggar glanced towards him; the old man simply, silently, 
nodded approval. Returning home that evening, provoking monkeys again cautiously 
tested the worker only to receive the same wrathful reaction - STOP! After that, the 
workman never again experienced troublesome monkeys bullying him; however, they 
continued as brave cowards are wont to vociferously chatter and scream at him from a 
very safe and respectful distance. A little old saying, ‘walk softly while carrying a big 
stick...” Each person must wisely choose personal battles and then be prepared to stand 
down a bully. One must be sincere lest s/he or it will take away ones stick of personal 
resolve to use against the holder. Following personal conviction is easier said than done; 
it takes courage, and the simplest things are always the hardest when doing that which is 
easier said than done. By fearfully running away, one teaches personal demons to chase 
and bite him or her on the ass, or a running soul stops them by courageously standing 
firm while firmly holding the stick of personal sacred truth. When carrying that, be 
committed to using it if necessary; although, most times, simply standing firm as an 
implied threat, is enough to hold shrieking cowardly monkeys safely at a respectful 
distance. 


